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° aN s THE ST, . 


PX _S¥ : OFEN ON: A BLUE SKY. TOMMY POPS UP INTO! 
fs | VIEW AND FALLS OUT OF FRAME. UP AGAIN AND 
—— s DOWN AGAIN. PULL, OUT TO REVHAL TOMMY 
Co. Ye rr. BOUNCING ON A CIRCULAR TRAMPOLINE WHILE | 
: Bo . | AUGUST, BEPUNZIL, AND BETTY-ANNE HOLD ITS — 
F2 > THREE HANDLES, SEPTEMBER STANDS.ASIDE, 


a SFX: BOING! BOING! BOING! 
AUGUST: All far ane and onc for ali 


&) . | REPUNZIL: We ar imvisibte! 


} FES 
g@ “Pith PS BBITY: —Indivisible, Repuozil. 


Gr : ' “ (\ LY | 
a ~ Ss REPUNZIL: That too. 
SEPT: (SCANNING PAPER) Now this is intercating... 
He - EVERYONE LOOKS AT HIM. | 


(CONT) The Nepanimend of Safety estimmacs 
that one ont of every fbur poopie will be badly sonked on the 
HEARING THIS, TOMMY STOPS JUMPING. 

TOMMY, Really? 

AUGUST: I don’t believe tha. 

FOUR PEOPLE WALK CASUALLY THROUGH TIE 
SCENE. SUDDENLY A TYPEWRITER BOUNCES OFF 
THE FOURTH ONE'S HEAD. 

SFX: KLONG! 

THE OFF-SEATS WATCIi HiM LIMP AWAY, 


Pa 


how 
ri * , SEPT: | Well, Pil sco you four grrys later. 


NS | 
ly ie SEPTEMBER TURNS AND LEAVES. THE OFP-BEATS 
| LOOK. AT ONE. ANOTHER, 


1Q TOMMY: Uh-oh. 


) a FADE OUT. 
> | 
\ /) 7 
“A at bi) 
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( YELLING TOMMY: 


PHONE NO. : 212 410 3ar2 


TITLE SEQUENCE, 


FADE UP TO REVEAL THE OFF-BEATS WALKING 


AUGUST: ‘The Shar of us can't hang out wacibor any more. 
if we do, one of us is going to get conked on the head. | 


BEITY: i's just a dumbr statistic, Aupost. Last week I 
read that all peonle with mustaches are happy. 


A MAN WITH A THICK BLACK MUSTACHE WALKS 
BY. HE IS LAUGHING CRAZILY, 


MAN WITH THE MUSTACHE: HA hkahohutaha! 


THE OFE.BEATS STOP WALKING AND WATCH HIM: 
PASS. BRAT | 


BETTY: Okay, who's it gonna be? 


EVERYONE BLINKS AND WAITS FOR SOMEBODY : 
FLSE TO STEP FORWARD. FINALLY: 


TOMMY: (SADLY)! guess T could do it... 
AUGUST: We have tobe fair about this 
TOMMY: I atid Fil do it. 

REPUNZIL: Maybe we should take a vote. 
TOMMY KIMPS UP AND YELLS, 

T SAID ULL DO rr! 


TOMMY LANDS, AND BLINKS. EVERYONE FALLS 
OVER, SHELL-SHOCKED, BRAT. 


TOMMY: Mice knowitey you. 


TOMMY GETS UP. WITHOUT A WORD SPOKEN, THI 
OFF-BEATS WATCH HIM LEAVE, FADE ORTT. | 


FADE IN: ABLUE SKY. PAN DOWN TO REVEAL 


AUGUST, REPUNZIL, AND BETTY-ANNE HOLEING 
THE TRAMPOLINE HANDI.KS. NOBODY'S ON FF. 


REPUNZIL: | font like someihions’s INLIBST AL. 


FADE CRIT. 
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CUT TO: TOMMY IN A FIELD WITH A BASEBALL 
AND MITT. HE THROWS THE BALL OUT OF FRAME, 


SFX: BALL LANDING OUT OF FRAME. 
TOMMY WALKS OVER TO WHERE TIRi HALL 


LANDED AND PICKS fr UP, NOW HE TURNS AROUND 


AND THROWS IT OUT OF FRAME AGAIN. 
SFX: BALL. LANDING OUT OF FRAME, 


AGAIN, TOMMY WALKS OVER TO THE BALL. THE 
OFF-BEATS ARE THERE. 


TEORAMY: You shoaldn"t be here, Que of as could 
conked., - 
a > We decided that’s a chance we're willing to 


AUGUST: Besides, Renunzil sai¢. she'd watch the skies, 
REPUNZIL: T haye very pood cycsight 


REPUNZIL LQOKS UP. SUDDENLY AN AI.ARM 
CLOCK FLIES IN HORIZON Al LY AND HITS 
REPUNZIL, IN THE HEAD. 


SFX: ba-DING! 
REPUNZIL: Ow! 
TOMMY SHRIERS AND RUNS AWAY. 


CUT TO; TOMMY RLNS IN, LEANS GN A BUS STOP 
SIGN TO CATCH HIS BREATH, PULL IN CLOSE, PULL 


SUDDENLY A HAM FALLS FROM NOWHERE, HITTING 


THE THIRD MAN ON THE HEAD. SERING THIS, 
TOMMY SHHUBKS AND RUNS AWAY, 


CUT FG: TOMMY PAUSES TO CATCH HIS BREATH 
TEPORE 4 BLANK WALL. THEN. TRE WALI. OPENS 
UF: IT WAS AN ELEVATOR, THREE PEOPLE ARE 
Now STANDING THERE, TOMMY LOOKS UP, 
SHRIEKS, AND RUNS AWAY. AN ANCHOR FALLS 
FROM NOWHERE AND HITS.CNE OF THE PEOPLE ON 
THE HEAD. 
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CUT TO: A HORSE IS SITTING WHILE A MAN PATS. 
HIM ON THE HEAD. TOMMY RUNS IN, LOOKS 
ARQUND, SIGHS HAPPILY. THE MAN PATTING THE 
HORSE TAKES OFF THE HORSE'S HEAD, REVEALING 
IT TQ BE A COSTUME, THE HORSE SPLITS, 
REVEALING THE SECOND GUY IN THE COSTUME, 
THEY LOOK AT TOMMY AND SMILE BROADLY. 
TOMMY SHRIBKS AND RUNS AWAY. SUDDENLY A 
MAILBOX FALLS AND LANDS RIGHT WHERE ee 
HAS BEEM STANDING. 


CUT TO; A LONG PAN SHOT, LEFT TO RIGHT: THE 
OFF-BEATS, MINUS TOMMY, ARE SITTING ON A 
PARK BENCH CLEARLY DESIGNATED FOR FOUR | 
PEOPLE. THE LAST SPOT IS EMPTY. WE PAN PAST A 
TREE TO AN IDENTICAL. PARK BENCH, THIS TIME. 
TAH FIRST THRE SPOTS ARE EMPTY AND TOMMY IS 
SITTING IN THE LAST SPOT. FADE O1/T. 


FADE IN. AUGUST HAS GATHERED REPUNZIL AND 
BETTY FOR AN ANNOUNCEMENT. 


AUGUST: F know we alt mise Tommy, oo 1 thonght this 
wagin help. 

AUGUST EXITS AND REENTERS WITKKLING A SOUAT 
ROBOT THAT HAS A CYLINDRICAL HEAD AND tS 
WEARING A JACKET LIKE TOMMY 'S. | 


ALGUST: (OQONT) It's ihe TR7?, the tgtest in pal 
replaceoacuts, 


BETTY: He doesn’) look anything tike Tommy. 
THE TR77 JUMPS UP AND YELLS. 

YELLING TR77: THAT'S NOT MY FAULT! 
THE OFF-BEATS FALL OVER. BEAT. 

REPUNZIL: Wow, He's good. 


CUT TO, TOMMY IS AT A MNG-PONG TABLE, 
HITTING BALLS THAT BOUNCE OUT OF FRAME, 


COT TO: THE OFF-REATS, PLUS THE TR??, ARE 
STANDING NEARBY, AMID A HUNDRED FALLEN 
BALLS, WATCHING HiM. THEY WALK OVER. 


RETURN TO: TOMMY AT PINK-PONG TABLE, THE 
OFF-BEATS ENTER 


Pad 
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BETTY: Hello, Tomuny. 


TOMMY: Who's that? 
shane My TR77. Lock—one, two, three, four, And no 


REPUNZIL: This could be you! 


SUDDENLY A PIECE OF LUCHIAGE FLIES IN A 
SLAMS THE TR77 IN THR READ. ia 


SFX: THWOCK! 
UNFASY, TOMMY TAKES A STEP BACK WARDS. 
TOMMY: PH te all right. 1 don't ming being by atyscIf, 


BETTY: Comeon, Tammy! ‘You really want to miss alt 


the: fan? 

SUDDENLY A SHEEP SLAMS THE FR77 ON THI: HEAD. 
SFX: Basal | 
—— it’s FM 2S, Phiys. You pO your way and I"f gr 


THE OFF-BRATS ALL BOW THEIR HEADS. TOMMY 
= Pep teams OFF, THE OTHERS START 

THE SAMI DIRECTION, TURMM 
LOOES UP. . 


TOMMY; No. Your way is that way. 


THE OFF-BEATS TURN AND WALK OFF THE OTHER 
WAY, LRAVING THE TR77 BEHIND, 


TR77: E quit. 
FADE OUT. 


FADE UP TO: TOMMY 1S SITTING GN A DOCK 
LOOKING AT BRIS REFLECTION. THE OFF-BEATS 
DRIFT BY SLOWLY IN A BOAT. THEY LOOK AT 
EACH OTHER SILENTLY, FADS our. 


FADE IN: CU, LOW ANGLE, TOMMY STANDI NG 
STOMCALLY ON A MOUNTAIN PEAK, THE WIND IN 
EGS HAT. PELL RACE TO REVEAL HIM ON A TINY 
MOUND, HE NOTICES FOUR TURTLES WALKING BY, 
SUDDENLY 4 ROCK FALLS FROM NOWHERE AND 
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HITS ONE OF Bhp ON THE SHELL. THE 
ROCK - BEAT. TOMMY LOOKS A'T 
CAMERA: HE HAS AN IDEA. 


CUT TO: AN EMPTY FRAME, TOMMY ENTERS 
WALKING CONFIDEN1LY. (NOTE: KEEP FAR ARM 
FROM SWINGING INTO VIEW) 

TOMMY: (CALLING) Guys! Guys! 


BETTY-ANNE, REPUNZIL, AND ALIGUET: F 
| ENTLUR 


BETTY: Torumy! 


baer ad T've se thinking. What’: a litte bump on the 


TOMMY REVEALS 4 HELMET He'D BEEN HOLDnec 
ING 
AWAY FROM CAMERA-VIEW, AND PUTBITON 


BETTY: We were jist Coming to sec you tio. 

IN UNISON, THEY ALL Ricvial TORT OV) 
HELMETS AND PUY THEM ON. BEAT. THEY ‘turn 
AUGUST: All for onc ind one for aff! 


PULL OUT SLOWLY AS ITRMS BEGIN RAINING 
FROM THE SKY: A MICROWAVE OVEN. A a - 
MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD, A DICTIONARY, THE 
MONA LISA, A WHEELBARROW. ETC, ITEMS | 
OCCASIONALLY BOUNCE OFF THEIR HELMETS. BUT 
MANY MISS ‘THEM ALTOGETHER 


RIGPONZIE,: it's food ta Asia: weus hv-b_ Toney. - 
IRIS INTO TOMMY. 
THE END. 
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